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not to the ordinary ostrich but to its remote ancestor the
Psammornis1—perhaps the Roc itself of the Arabian saga !
A second shell, shattered but complete, was found later in
the midst of the waterless desert, and who shall say for cer-
tain that the great bird does not still survive in the remotest
recesses of the wilderness ? The evidence is probably against
such a chance, and it is only in Northern Arabia that the race
still maintains its precarious struggle against Nature and
man.
The hares provided a welcome addition to the evening's
menu, being cooked for the sunset breakfast in a sort of broth,
into which my companions dipped their dates. Nothing of
such delicacies is wasted and only the unextruded food in the
intestines is squeezed out before the remaining contents of the
stomach are thrown into the pot with the meat. The skins,
of course, went into my collection, but my companions dis-
cussed among themselves the meaning of what was nothing
but unaccountable squeamishness on my part. I could touch
neither the flesh nor the offals. Perhaps, said one, he holds
the hare unlawful—as do some tribes of the Arabs. No, said
another, he would leave the meat to us for he sees us ever
hungry. Sa'dan, who reported the conversation, kept the
secret to himself and in the coming weeks I was to overcome
my delicacy at the bidding of hunger.
The clouds prevented any attempt at astronomical work
that evening and, with everyone now fasting and no watering
of camels to be thought of, we got off to a good start soon
after 7 next morning. The air had the crisp coolth of late
autumn in England and the wind, now in the north, made life
pleasant indeed. There is something in the uncontaminated
atmosphere of the desert that makes one actively conscious
of health. Perhaps it is the ozone of which the German
traveller, Gerhard Rohlfs, wrote2 in the 'seventies : ' In the
open desert in January and February there was an average
ozone content of 7-3 while in the oases about the same time
only 4*9 was observed as the highest average. The desert is
1	See Appendix.
2	Drei Monate in der libyschen Wusste, p. 177, as translated by E. C.
Wheeler.

